| BELGICK-BOAR 
To the T UNE of 


Chivy - Chaſe. 


it 4 | X. 
od pꝛoſper long our Noble Ring, And for a ſpeedp Pazliament 
Our Hopes and Wiches all. He doth — Declare: : 
A fatal Landing late there did The Surlp Bzuit not minding this, 
Jn Devonſhire — Does to our 9 


J. G 
To d2iveour Sovereign from his Thꝛone, With ſeveral thouſand Belgick Boors, 
Ptince Naſſaw tok his wap, All choſen Rogues of Spight, 


The Babe map rue that's latcly boꝛn, Join'd with Kebels, who from hence 
And Juſtice, had oy Flight. 


The ſtubbozn Tarquin, void of G2ace, Who Arm'd with Malice, and with Hape, 


ams to Bell did make, _ Son thzew themſelves a Shore, 
* CToforce his the Abdicate, TC pu ener s a Shore 


is Landing ar Torbay, | 
III 2 


f rying our Religion, and our Laws, 
And then his * to take. Thep came for to Keſtore. 
; LL. 
And ele the Nopal Inkant P2ince Then Declarations flew about, 
To ſcize, or dꝛive away. As thick as any Hail, | 
Theſe Tpdings to our Monarch came Which on the Kude and Senſeleſs Kout, 
Jn White- hall, * he lap. Did Mightilp prevail. 
IV. 


Who uncontern d at the epozt, We muſt be Papiſts, o2 be Slaves, 
Ar firſt would not believe, Is now the General Cry; 
That anp of his Kopal Kace, But wee'l do any thing to ſave 
Such Wiſchicf os conceive. Our Darling Libertp. 
[ XV 


Till time which ripens all things did, Wee! join with a Forzeign Pꝛinte, 
The villany diſcloſe. Againſt our Lawful King : 
And of a Nephew, and a Son, For he from all Fancy d Fears, 
Forg d out the woſt of Foes. Deliverance doth bzing. 
BY. * N 
who by Jnfernal inſtina led; And if what he Declares pꝛove true 
Mighty Fleet pꝛepares, ( As who knows but it map ) 
Dis Father's Kindom to invade, I Were he the Devil of a Pzince, 
And fill his Heart _ Cares, Weel rather SM EP. 
. | VII. 
Our G2acious King deſires to know, Then our Allegiancelet's caſt off, 
What his P2erenſions were. James ſhall no longer guide us, 
And how without his Leave he durſt, And tho the French would Bꝛidle ug, 
Pꝛeſume on * here; None but the ene, Aide us. 
\ | VIII 
Declaring what was deem'd amiſs, And whoſo will not join with us 
Should ſon amended be. Jn this Deſign ſo b2ave, 
And whatſoever ſhould be defir'd, Their Youſes wee l pull down, oz Buzn, 
He wou d thereto Ag2ee, N And Seize on what they have. | 


By 
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XIX. 
Theſe gzowing ills, for to pꝛevent, 
Our Ring his Fozce doth ſend, 
But amongſt thoſe he moſt did tzuſt, 
He ſcarce did find = F:icnd, 


Thoſe rigling vermin, who co late 
Dis Kopal Kays did ſhzoud, 

And Bask d and wanton'd in his Beams, 
Nowleave him in 4 — 


O how mp verp heart doth bleed 
To think, how baſelp they 
Who long had Eaten Nopal Bead, 
Their Maſter _ "a 
Il. 
And thoſe whom he had moſt oblig'd, 
And g2eateſt Favour ſhewn, 
Appear'd to be the verp firſt 
Who ſought him L Dethzone. 
III. 


O Compton, Langſton, and the reſt, 
Who baſelp from him ran, 

Your Names for ever be Accurſt, 
By everp Evgliſhman. 

XXIV. 

Pꝛoud Tarquin He purſues his Game, 
And quickly makes it plain, 

He came not to Kedreſs our W2ongs, 
But Englands * to gain. 

Xv. 

And ore his Father's mangled Fame, 
Dis Chariot p2oudlp dꝛives, 
Whilſt he God man, altho in vain, 

To pacific him _ 


De bids him make his own Demands, 
And ſap for what he came, 

And any thing except the C2own, 
He ſhould have * to Claim. 

But he ung2ateful would not hear 
This Meſſage, tho ſo kind, 

But caus d the Nopal Meſſenger, 
Forthwith to be Confin d. 

XXVIIL. 

De b:ings his Naſip C:oaking Czew, 
Unto His Father's Gate, 

Dilmiſt his own, makes them his Guards, 
O diſmal turn a * 


Allo at Midnight d2ives him thence, 
Q ͤhorzid impious thing; 

Where ſuch Affronts are offered to 
A Father and a wing. 


A ing ſo god, ſo juſt, ſo kind, 
So merciful to all; 
Dis virtues were his only Fault, 
And that which _—_ his Fall, 
XI. 


Who now his Nopal Life to ſave, 
Is fort it to fipthe Land, 


And leaveg his Sceptre to be G2aſp't 
By an en 1 
II. 


Hells Journepmen are ſtrait Convein'd, 
To rob God of his Power 
Set up themſelves a tork-like King 
The Nation to devour. 
XXXIII. 
And to ſecure his Lawleſs Thꝛone. 
Now give him all we have, 
And make cach Freebozn Engliſh heart 
Become a Belgick Slave. 
XXXIV. 
The Bar, the Pulpit, and the Pzeſs, 
IJnfatuouſip combine, | 
To exp up an Uſurping Power, 
And Stamp it for Divine. 
XXXV. 
Our Lapaltp we muſt melt down, 
And have it Coin'd a new, 
For what was cur2ant hezetokoze, 
Will now no longer do. 
XXXVI. 
Our Fetters we our ſelves put on 
Our ſelves, our ſelves did Bubble : 
Our Conſcience a meer Pack-horſe make. 
Which now e 
VII. 


Oh England, when to future times, 
This Stozp ſhall be known, | 
Dow will thep Bluſh, to think what C2imcsg, 
There Anceſto2s have done. 
XXXVIn. 
But after all, what have we got 
Bp this our Dear-bought Ring; 
Why, that our Scandal and Kicp2oach, 
Thꝛoughout the 7 Ning. 
IX. 


That our Hicligion, Liberto, 
And Law, we held ſo dear, 
Are mo2e invaded inthis Change, 
Than ever pet thep were. 
XXXX. 
Our Coffers d2ain'd, our Coin impair d, 
That Little which remains; ; 
Our Perſons ſeiz'd our Thoughts arraign'd, 
Our Frcedom now in Chains. 
XXXXI. 
Our Trat que ruin d. Shipping loſt, 
Our Traders moſt undone, 
Our B!aveſt Heroes Sacziſic'd, 
Our Antient Gloꝛp gone. 
. 
A fatal, Coſtly War entangl'd, 
On this Unhappy Je, 
Unleſs above what we deſerve, 
{ind Heaven at laſt do ſmile. 
- XXX Xx1l1i. 
And bꝛing our injur'd Mona ch home, 
And place Him on His Thꝛone, 
And to Confuſion bꝛing his Foes, 
Which God g2ant map be done. 
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